Wheels and Butterflies

THE GREEK [glancing towards the opening at the lejt],
What are they doing now ?

THE HEBREW. While you were down below,
James brought a loaf out of a bag, and Nathaniel
found a skin of wine* They put them on the table.
It was a long time since they had eaten anything.
Then they began to speak in low voices, and John
spoke of the last time they had eaten in that room.

THE GREEK. They were thirteen then.

THE HEBREW. He said that Jesus divided bread
and wine amongst them* When John had spoken
they sat still, nobody eating or drinking. If you
stand here you will see them. That is Peter close
to the window* He has been quite motionless for
a long time, his head upon his breast.

THE GREEK. Is it true that when the soldier asked
him if he were a follower of Jesus he denied it ?

THE HEBREW. Yes, it is true. James told me.
Peter told the others what he had done* But when
the moment came they were all afraid. I must not
blame. I might have been no braver. What are
we all but dogs who have lost their master ?

THE GREEK* Yet you and I if the mob come will
die rather than let it up that stair.

THE HEBREW. Ah!    That is  different.    I am
going to draw that curtain;   they must not hear
what I am going to say.   [He draws curtain.]
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